IN TIME OF WAR

VIII

He turned his field into a meeting-place,
And grew the tolerant ironic eye.
And formed the mobile money-changer's face,
And found the notion of equality.

And strangers were as brothers to his clocks,
And with his spires he made a human sky;
Museums stored his learning like a box,
And paper watched his money like a spy.

It grew so fast his life was overgrown,

And he forgot what once it had been made for,

And gathered into crowds and was alone,

And lived expensively and did without,

And cotdd not find the earth which he had paid for,

Nor feel the love that he knew all about.
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